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THE DYING MAN
July nth, 1927.
I am at my desk. Bcrnicr* is speaking to me on die
telephone:
' Hallo! is that you ? I have just been brought a news
agency despatch. I'm going to read it to you. ... Arc
you listening ?'
' Go ahead.'
'"M. Georges Clcmcnccau, who has grown weaker
during the last fortnight and kept to his room, has become
noticeably worse in the last 48 hours."'
'Goon!'
'"Professor Laubry and Dr. Florand, the former
Premier's usual doctors, have called a consultation. We
are informed that, though they do not consider the con-
dition of the illustrious patient critical, they at least thought
it advisable to inform his family that his condition is giving
cause for serious uneasiness." Do you heat me ?' asks
Bernier.
'Continue.' . . .
'" In consequence, M. Albert Clcmenccau, brother of
the former Premier, his son M. Michel Clcmcnceau and his
daughter Mme. Jacquemaire, have been notified, and went
at once to the Rue Franklin. His other daughter, Mmc.
Yung, who is taking a cure, will arrive shortly.
'"No definite illness is affecting M, Clcmcnceau.
Certain organs, especially the heart and the lungs, are still
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